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OLD EDWARDS. 
(Continued from page 138.) 
“JT WAS conducted to a party of 


new raised recruits, who lay at a vil- 
lage in the neighbourhood, and we soon 
after joined the regiment. I had not 
been long with it, when we were ordered 
to the East-Indies, where I was soon 
made a sergeant, and might have pick- 
ed up some money, if my heart had 
been as some others were ; but my na- 
ture was never of that kind, that could 
think of making myself rich at the ex- 
pense of my conscience. Among our 
prisoners was and old Indian; whom 
| some of our officers supposed to have 
a treasure hidden somewhere ; they 
pressed him to discover it. He declar- 
ed he had none; but that would not | 
satisfy them ; so they ordered him to) 
be tied to a stake, and suffer fifty lash- 
es every morning “ till he should learn 
to speak out,” as they said. Oh! Mr. 
Harley, had you seen him, as I did, 
with his hands bound behind him, suf- 
fering in silence, while the big drops 
trickled down his shrivelled cheeks, and 
wet his grey beard ; which some of the 
inhuman soldiers plucked in scorn! I 
could not bear it, I could not for my 
soul; and one morning, when the rest 
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regiment; but my sentence was miti- 
gated as to the lashes, and I had only 
two hundred. When I had suffered 
these, I was turned out of the camp, 
and had between three and four hun- 
dred miles to travel, before I could 
reach a sea port, without a guide to 
conduct me, or money to buy me pro- 
visions by the way. I set out, how- 
ever, resolved to walk as far as I could, 
and then to lay myself down and die. 
But I had scarce gone a mile, when I 
was met by the Indian whom I deli- 
vered. He pré8$ed me in his arms, 
and led me to a little hut, where some 
friend of his dwelt ; and, after I was 
recovered from my wounds; con- 
ducted me so far on my journey him- 
self, and sent another Indian to guide 
me through the rest. When we parted, 
he pulled out a purse, with two hun- 
dred pieces of gold in it, “ Take this,” 
said he, “‘ my dear preserver, it is all I 
have been able to procure.” I begged 
him not to bring himself to poverty for 
my sake, who should probably have ne 


| need of it long ; but he insisted on my 


accepting it. He embraced me: “ You 
are an Englishman,” said he, “ but the 
| Great Spirit has given you an Indian 





of the guard were out of the way, I 
found means to let him escape. I was 
tried by a court martial, for negligence 
on my post, and ordered, in compas- 
sion of my age, and having got this 
wound in my arm, and that in my leg, 
in the service, only to suffer three hun- 


heart ; may he bear up the weight of 
| your old age, and blunt the arrow that 
\brings it rest.”—We parted; and not 
long after, I made shift to get my pas- 
sage back to England. It is but about 
a week since I landed, and I am going 
to end my days in the arms of my son. 
This sum may be of use to him and 





dred lashes, and be qmrned out of the 





this children; It is all the value I put 
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covetous of wealth; I never had much, 
but was always so happy as to be con- 
tented with my little.’ When Ed- 
wards had ended his relation, Harley 
stood awhile looking at him in silence ; 
at last he pressed him in his arms, and 
when he had given vent to the fulness 
of his heart by a shower of tears,“* Ed- 
wards,” said he, ** let me hold thee to 
my bosom; let me imprint the virtue 
of thy sufferings on my soul.” Ed- 
wards, from whom the recollection of 
his own sufferings had scarce forced a 
tear, now cried like a child ; he could 
not speak his gratitude, but by some 
short exclamations of blessings upon 
Harley. When they had arrived with- 
in a little way of the village they jour- 
neyed to, Harley stopped short, and 
looking stedfastly on the mouldering 
walls of a ruined house that stood on 
road side. ‘ Oh, Heavens!” he cried, 
“ What do I sce: silent, unroofed, 
and desolate! are all thy gay tenants 
gone? Edwards, lookahere! the scene 
of my infant Joys, my earliest friend- 
ship’s, laid waste and ruinous! That 
was the very school where I was board- 
ed whgn you was at South-hill; ’tis 
but a twelve-month since I saw it 
standing, and its benches filled with 
cherubs: that opposite’ side of the road 
was the green on which they sported ; 
see, It is now ploughed up! I would 
have given fifty times its value to have 
saved it from the sacrilege of that 
plough.” “ Dear sir,” replied Edwards, 
“* perhaps they have left it from choice, 
and may have got another spot as 
good.” “They cannot,” said Harley, 
“they cannot; I shall never see the 
sward covered with its dasies, nor 
pressed by the dance of the dear inno- 
cents; I shall never see that stump 
decked with the garlands which their 
little hands had gathered. ‘These two 
long stones, which now lie at the foot 
of it, were once the supports of a hut, 
which I myself assisted to rear; I have 
sat on the sods within it, when we had 
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upon it. I thank Heaven, I never was | and been more blest—O Edwards! ;, 









finitely more blest, than ever I shalj}, 
again !” 





( To be continued._) 
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Remarks on the white men of Philadelphiy 
transmitted to the king of the Iltinois, jy 
his faithful ambassador Timberootate., 


On the twentieth of the third moo, 
we arrived at the chief village of th 
white men, called by them, Philadel. 
phia ; the inhabitants, who are very nu. 
merous, and of various colours, from 
a pale yellow to an unmingled black; 
came to the waters edge to receive us, 
they frequently cast looks of admiration 
at our canoe, for it must be observed, 
that the canoes we saw floating before 
their village, are exceedingly clumsy, 
and would not sail so far in one day, 
as your majesty’s would do in the 
smallest division thereof—as soon as 
we landed, we drew up in order, with 
our patty pattoos upon our shouldiers, 
and were received by many hundreds 
of the inhabitants, who looked upon us 
with a mixture of terror and venera- 
tion; and it was sometime before they 
could entirely rid themselves, of their 
timid sense of our superiority.—Theit 
language is barbarous in a very high 
degree, being very unlike our own— 
‘Their houses, appear to us, to have been 
constructed with very little ingenuity, 
for, instead of leaving the sides open, 
as with us, they completely enclose 
them—many of the people of this village Be! 
we found busily employed the whole 
day, in large whig whams, in distribu- 
ting to those who went in, small circu- 
lar plates ef metal of a whitish, and 
many of a yellowish calaur, to which 
the receiver seemed to pay the utmost. 
veneration. re 

There was some superstition in this, 
which we could never unravel, possibly, 
these little plates of metal may be the 
image or sign of their god; as, T7zera- 
boo, has more than once told me, he saw 
the representation of a man’s head on 
one of them. Be the matter as it may, 9) 
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spread our banquet of apples before us, } 


the inhabitants are so amazingly tena- 
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ous of these trinkets, that we could 
hall 


eyer lay our fingers on a single one 
{them to bring away for your inspec- 
on—The white women of this village, 
.em to us, to be a very insipid set of 
nimals; they would as soon think of 
ying in the air, as of diving in the sea 
‘r shell fish, and not one in five thou- 
and knows even how to paddle a ca- 
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( To be continued. ) 
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STRENGTH OF CHARACTER. 
The desire of pleasing all mankind, 








© us, js a fertile source of weakness and mu- 
ition ability in some of the best dispositions; 
ved, Myoung persons, are not only themselves 


prone to fall into excess of easy good- 
ature, but it is the quality that most 
eadily captivates them in the choice of 
mn early friend. It is impossible here 


fore 
nsy, 
day, 
the 











| a5 to blame the disposition, although it be 
ith MMhighly important to guard against the 
“13, Mgndulgence of it.—In the course of our 
eds Mduties we are almost as frequently call- 
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d upon to undergo the censure and 
enmity of mankind, as to cultivate their 
riendship and good opinion. Cicero, 
n enumerating the causes which in- 
uce men to desert their duty, very 
properly mentions an unwillingness to 
ake up enmities. This is, indeed, one 
of the severest trials of our attachment 








n 

y, Met principal ; but it is what we must be 
n, ready to sustain when occasion requires, 
¢ Or renounce every claim to a strong and 
e [eclevated character, 

€ eo oe 

6 RELAXATION, 

7 Our very pleasures, even the best, 
will fatigue, if not relieved by variety. 
4 I'he mind cannot be always upon the 


Stretch; nor attentive to the same ob- 


as necessary as activity to keep the soul 
in its due equipoise. No innocent and 
rational amusement, however trifling it 
may seem to the rigid or the proud, is 
below the regard of a rational créature, 
which keeps the mind in tune, and un- 
beuds it from more serious pursuits. 





ject however pleasing. Relaxation is |) 


AND LITERARY MISCELLANY. 
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FEMALE INSTABILITY. 


The instability of the fair sex has: been so 
unaccountable in all ages, that the ancient 
Egyptians emblematized their disposition by a 
weathercock : Intimating, I suppose, that they 
were not actuated by reason, so much as by the 
casual turn of elementary causes, This incon- 
veniency, however, is in some measure allevi- 
ated, as one passion seems to be predominant 
in their dispositions ; J mean the love of con- 
quest; and whoever has made any accurate 
remarks upon the fair sex, will agree with me, 
that the admiration of their persons is the sur- 
est key to their hearts. There are many other 
things no doubt, which are objects in the eye 
of female ambition ; but this is the principle 
end of all their efforts and endeavours. Ana- 
creon, in a very happy mode of expression, 


i calls beauty, the armour of the fair : and Milton, 


who, by woeful experience, was thoroughly 
acquainted with their sentiments and sensa- 
tions, makes the serpent, before he tempts Eve 
to sin, prepare her heart for it, by the strong- 
est adulation offered to her personal charms 


? 
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Garrick attending the rehersal of Venice 
Preserved, when a new actress, highly retom- 
mended té him, was to make her debut in Bel- 
videra.\ She repeated that tender exclamation, 
“© Would you kill my father, Jaffer?” with so 
much sang froid in her voice and countenance, 
that after several imeffectual attempts to set 
her right, he wispered her in the same tone, 
** Can you chop cabbage, madam ?” 


te oe 


A gentleman talking to Johnson, of a lady 
whom he greatly admired and wished to mar- 
ry, but was afraid of her superiority of talents 
‘¢ Sir,” said Johnson, ** you need not be afraid ; 
marry her: before a year goes over, you'll find 
her reason much weaker, and her wit not near 
so bright.” 
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A man of sagacity being informed of a seri- 
ous quarrel between two of his female relations, 
asked the person who told him, if they had 
called the other ugly / On receiving an answer 
in the negative ; “O! then,” said he, “1 shall 
soon make them friends.” 


se + oe 


An author in the country wrote to his friend 
in town, that he had hit upon the plan of a pe- 
riodical work ; which the Spectator had never 
seen,—the Tattler, never blabbed,—was never 
confided to the Guardian,—which the Ramblers 
missed,—and the Idler was too lazy to think of. 
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A watchman who was charged with being 
guilty of riotous behaviour, excused himself, 
by declaring he was fast asleep, almost the 
whole of the night ! 
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ODE TO VANITY. 


Insatiate tyrant of the mind ; 
Fantastic, airy, empty thing, 
Borne on illusion’s flutt’ring wing, 
Fallacious as the wanton wind; 
Capricious goddess !—beauty’s foe ; 
Thou—who no settled home dost know ; 
The busy world, the sylvian plain, 
Alike confess thy potent reign. 
Queen of the motly garb, at thy command 
Fashion waves her flow’ry wand ; 
See she kindles fancy’s flame, 
Around her dome the incense flies, 
The curling fumes ascend the skies, 
And fill the trump of fame— 
In every scene of social joy, 
Amidst the rude and polish’d train, 
From the low offspring of the barren 
lain, 
To him whose lofty bosom owns, 
Descent sublime from scepter’d thrones, 
All, all thy laws obey. 
E’en amid’st the savage race, 
The untam’d Indian owns thy sway ; 
For thee he paints his tawny face, 
And decks his shaggy hair with frag- 














THE JUVENILE PORT-FOLIO. 


Yet, beauteous Mira, cease to mourn ! 
Thy little charge, thy infant dove 
Ascends, on seraph pinions borne, 

To share a more than mother’s love. 


For the Fuvenile Port-Folio, 
, , IMPROMTU—On a cankered Rose, 
{| * This bud is,” said Julia, “an emblem 
thee,” 
And a rose on my bosom she plac’d ; 
The flower so lovely, all spangled with dey 
The breast of a queen might have grac’d Ja” 
) I gaz’d on the rose, ‘*’tis an emblem indejMily, 3 
I sigh’d, and the Jeaves drew apart: $ 
“See Julia, while blooming it outwanrj 
glows, 
The canker worm preys on its heart”. 
Rosa, 
— 3 +o Jui 
AUTUMN. e re 
Mild, pensive Autumn ! how I love to stray, Mond 
At thy sweet season, thro the woody vale: 4 
And, when the sinking sun’s declining ray ood 
Tinges the varied foliage ; hear the gale okt 
Of ev’ning, sigh among the lofty trees, ller 
And watch thy mists obsure the mountaix H 
height ; we 
While sportive swallows, tossing in the breezy’ ‘ 
Collect, preparing for their distant flight, g 
As, lovely Autumn! on thy charms I gaze, ot 


A thrilling, tender melancholy sways 








wniaiien My raptur’d heart, and tears suffuse my eye a 
A Bek mack, bidieattiiteet beeast 3 Se. feelings, which thy pensive hours engamoW 
Wi athe 5 ploy, R ec 
His “ose aad ™ seen rage = Who would resign for all the world calls—jo Iie b 
Reeking and mangled with the pointed dart, — ov 
¥Vainly he vaunts, nor heeds the smart, LINES TO MISS S—LL C—--—, s 
Tho’ pitying nature weeps with tears of blood. Beauty insufficient. ¢ 
‘ When Fanny’s matchless form I saw 
For the Fuvenile Port-Folio. Confounded and amaz’d— , ms 
ADDRESS TO FORTUNE. Her ore we be t, struck with such awe, 
worship’d as I gaz’d. . 
faces Vea Oe tae oz I thought the heart, that dare aspire ¢ 
Listen Fortune, to my pray’r, Bol re may an angel's love, te is 
Nor let the wish disperse in air. ps d 9, aa who snatch’d Heay’n’sfire, 0 
ae I fear that thou art constant grown ; nd dar'd the wrath of Jove. | 
' eS I wish it not, I'll fairly own ; But when my beauteous Goddess spoke, Wy 
y Still Nymph, I pray thee changeful be, e sora was quick unbound ; 1 
Be te Long hast thou frown’d, now smile on me. | = Hi nage 3° such nonsense broke, k 
a ‘ ay But when thy cheering smiles I feel, er eyes no longer wound. ' 
ree. if I'll wish thee then to stop thy wheel ; — 
; | eek No longer wild and changeful be, \ 
Ee: But a/ways give thy smiles to me. EPITAPH. | 
4 ROSA. |! Here lies John Sullen, and it is God’s will, 
ti inate : He that was Sullen shall be Sullen still, 
rie 3 On seeing a Lady in tears over her Child. He still is Sullen: if the truth ye seek, 
bers The lily droops her lovely head, Knock until dooms-day, Sullen will not speak 
* t. O’ercharg’d with dew her pearly leaves ; 
: : . The fiorist views her lustre fade, SCHHOSASHSS SSC SESS SSSTCSES ASSESS eeesseseteds SECS SGesese Set!’ i 
i; And for his fallen fav’rite grieves. , PurLaDetrara—Published weekly, price 
ae So, Mira, o’er her lifeless child, thirty-seven andahalf cents per quarter, payable 
tok Bends her sweet form with streaming eye ; jj in advance, by T. G. Conpze, No. 22, Carter’s al, 
‘ To grief a prey, and anguish wild, — ley, opposite Mr. Girard’s Bank—Where a Let-@ 
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